THE HUNDRED-HEADED HYDRA
had spoken only a few words, in an endeavour to calm
his mother; then he turned, pale, irritated, and deeply
shocked by this burst of abuse, Richelieu's fortitude
broke down. Having tried for a long time to control
himself, a fit of despair, or of hidden passion, finally
possessed him, and sobbing he threw himself at the
Queen's feet, swearing that he had never intended to
displease or hurt her, and that, if she would be pacified,
he would own to faults of which he was innocent.
But nothing would calm the storm of cries and re-
proaches which raged from the Queen's mouth. Louis xm
had had enough. In a few words he bade the minister rise
and leave the apartment, and notified his mother that he
would leave for Versailles.
Here took place the celebrated misunderstanding. The
two adversaries were agreed, without knowing it, in
interpreting the King's attitude in the same way. Riche-
lieu believed himself to be disgraced, and Marie de
Medici was convinced that in fact he was. She was so
certain of this that she proclaimed her victory, announced
that the direction of affairs had passed to Marillac, that
all the relatives, friends or creatures of the Cardinal were
expelled, that there would be an all-round change. The
Court hastened towards the new sun, and, in a few hours,
in an atmosphere of gaiety and triumph, a fresh govern-
ment was imagined, a fresh policy, a share of the spoils,
an era of freedom and happiness. Meanwhile Richelieu,
inspired by the same convictions, was preparing for flight:
he decided to leave for Le Havre, which was open to him,
and where, in the event of danger, he would be able to
embark. Certain friends, gathered around him, exhorted
him not to flee without making a final effort, when a
courier unexpectedly arrived from Louis xm: the minister